
that he Avas called the sage Munniaton."
—"

Pres-
ión %\ he meant to say," cpiotli Don Quixote."
Iknow not," ansAvered the Housekeeper,

"whether his ñame be Freston, or Friton;allI
knoAV is, that itended in ton."—" It doth so,"
renlied Don Quixote:

"
he is a Avise enchanter,

a great enemy of mine, anel bears me a gruelge,
because, by his skill and learning, he knoAvs,
that, in process of time,Ishall eiigageiíi single
combat, Avith a Knight, Avhcm he favours, and

shall vanquish him Avithout his being able topre-

vent it; and for this cause he endeavours to do

me all the unkindness he can : but let him know

from me, it willbe difficult for him to Avithstand
or avoid Avhat is decreed by Fleaven." —"

Who
doubts of that?" said the Niece. "But, dear
únele, Avho puts you upon these squabbles?
Would itnot be better to stay quietly at home,
and not ramble about the wprld seeking forbetter
bread than wheaten, and not eonsiderihg that
many go for wool and return shorn themselves ?"—

"O dear Niece," answered .Don _ Quixote,
"

how littledo you knoAV of the matter! Before
they shall shear me, Iwillpluck and tear off the
beards of all those, Avho daré think of touching
the tip of a single hair of mine," Neither qf

them Avould make any farther reply;for they saw

his choler begin to take fire. He staid, after this,
fifteen days at home, very quiet, Avithout disco*
vering any symptom of an inclination to repeat



bis late frolics : in which time there passed very

pleasant discourses between him and his two

neighbours, the Priest and the Barber ; he af-

firming, that the world stood in need of nothing
so much as Knights-errant, and the revival of
chivalry. The Priest sometimes contradicted
him, and at other times acquiesced ;forhad he
not made use of this artifice, there Avould have
been no means left to bring him to reason.

Inthe mean time, Don Quixote tampered with
a labourer, a neighbour of his, and an honest
man, ifsuch an epithet may be given to one, that
is poor, but very shalloAV-brained. In short, he
said so much, used so many argumente, and pro-
mised him such great matters, that the poor fellow
resolved to sally out Avithhim, and seiwe him as

his squire. Among other things, Don Quixote
told him, he should dispose himself to go Avith
himAviilingly;because, some time or other, such
an adventure might present, that an island might
be won, in the turn ofa hand, and he be left gxn
vernor of it. With these and the likepromises,
Sancho Panza, for that Avas the labourer's ñame,

left his wife and children, and hired himself for
a squire to his neighbour. Don Quixote pre-1

sently cast about hoAV to raise money, and, by
selling one thing, and paAvning another, and
losing by all, he scraped together a tolerable
sum. He fittedhimself líkewise witha buckler,
which he borroAved ofa friend, aríd patching up



his broken helmet the beSt he could, he acquaint-

ed his squire Sancho of the day and hour, he in-

terided to set out, that he might provide himself

withwhat he should find to be most needful
Aboveall, he chargedhim nottoforget a wallet:
and Sancho said, he would be sure to carry one,

and that he intended also to take withhiman ass

he had, being a very good one, because he was

not used to.travel much on foot As to the ass,

Don Quixote paused a little, endeavouring to re-

collect, Avhether any Knight-errant had ever

carried a squire mounted ass-Avise :but no in-
stance ofthe kind occurred tohis memory. Hoav-
ever he consented, that he should take his ass

With him, purposing to accommodate him more

honourably, the first opportunity, by dismount-

ing the first discourteous Knight he should meet.

He provided himself also Avith shirts, and what
other thing he could, conformably to the advice
given him by the inn-keepei^^^^^^^^^J
jAilAvhich being done and accomplished, Don

Quixote and Sancho Panza, without taking leave,

the one of his Avife and chilclren, and the other

of his Housekeeper and Niece, one night sailied

out ofthe village, unperceived by any one ;and
they travelled so hard, thatby break of day they

believed themselves secure of not being found,

though search were made after them. Sancho
Panza went ridingupon his ass likeany patriarch,
withhis Avaliet and leathern battle, and with-a



vehement desire to find himself governor of the
island, whichhis master had promised him. Don

Quixote happéned to take the same route, he had
done inhis first expeclition, through the plain of
Montiel, which he passed Ovét withless uneasi-
ness than the time before; for it Avas early inthe
morning, and the rays of the sun darting on them
aslant e-ave them no disturbance. Noav Pancho
Panza sáid to his master: "Ibeseech your Wor-
ship, good Sir Knight-errant, that you forget not

your promise concerning that same island; forI
shall knoAV how to govern it,be it never so big."
To which Don Quixote answered :

"
You must

knoAV, friend Sancho Panza, that itAvas a custom

much inuse among the Knights-errant of oíd, to

make their squires governors of the islands or

kingdoms, they conquered; anelIam determined,
that so laudable a custom shall not be lost for me:
on the contrary, Iresolve to outdo them init:for
they sometimos, and perhaps most times, staid
tilltheir squires were groAviioíd; ándwbeñ they
Avere worn out intheir service, and had unelergone
many bad days anel Avorse nights, they gave them
some title, as that of Count, or at least Marquis,
of some valley or province, be itgreater or less :
but if you live and Ilive, before six days are
ended, Imay probably Avin such a kingdom, as
may have others depending on it, as fit,as ifthey
were cast ina mould, for thee to be croAvned
King of one of them. And do not think this



Sñy extraordinary matter ; for things fall out to

such Knights, by such unforeseen and unexpected
Avays, thatImay easily give thee more thanIpro-
mise."

—
"So then," artsweréd Sancho Panza, "if

Iwere a Kingby some of those mirácles, you aré

pleased to mention, Mary Gutiérrez, my crooked
rib, Avould at ieast come to be a Queen, and my
children Infantas."

—
"Who doubts it?" answer-

ed Don Quixote.
"
Idoubt it," replied Sancho

Panza ;
"

forIam verily persuaded, that, ifGod
Avere to rain down kingdoms upon the earth,
none of them would sit Avell upon the head of
Maria Gutiérrez ;for you must know, Sir, she is
not Avorth two farthings for a Queen. The title
ofCountess, God help her, would sit much bet-
ter upon her."

—"
Recommend her to God, San-

cho," ansAvered Don Quixote,
"

and he avíII do
Avhat is best for her : but do thou have a caré
not to debase thy mind so Ioav as to content thy-
self with being less than a lord lieutenant."

—
"

Sir,Iwillnot," ansAvered Sancho,
"

especially
having so great a man for my master as your
Worship, who willknow how to give whatever
is most fitting for me, and what you find me
best able to bear."

VOL. lo



OS THE GOOD SUCCESS AVHICH THE VALOROUS DON

QU1XOTE HAD IN THE DREADFUL AND NEVER-

BEFORE
-

IMAGINE!) ADVENTURE OF THE WIND-

MILLS, WITH OTHER EVENTS WORTHY TO BE RE-

CORDED

As they were thus discoursing, they pereeived
some thirty or forty Avindmiíls, that are in that
plain;and as soon as Don Quixote espied them,
he said to his squire: "Fortune disposes our af-
fairs better than weourselves could haA'edesiredr
look yonder, friend Sanche Panza, where yon
may discover somewhat more than thirty mon-=

strous giants, witbAvhomIintend to fight, and
take aAvay all their lives;with Avhose spoils avc
avííI begin to enrich ourselves : for it is laAvfuI
Avar, and doing God good service to take aAvay

só wrcked a generation from off the face of the'
earth."

—
"What giants?" said Sancho Panza.

"Those you see yonder," answered his master,*
with those long arms; for some of them are

Avont to have them almost of the length of tAvo

leagues."
—" Consider, Sir," ansAvered Sancho,

"
that those, Avhichappear yonder, are not giants,

butAvindmills; and Avhatseem to be arms, are the
sails, Avhich, whirled about by the Avind,make the
millstone go."

—"
One may easily see," answered

Don Quixote, "thatyouare not versed in the



business of adventures : they are giants ;and if
you are afraid, get aside and pray, Avhilst Ieu-
gage Avith them in a fierce and unequal combat."
And so saying, he clapped spurs to Rozinante,
Avithout minding the cries, his squire sent after
him, assuring him that those he went to assault
were, without all doubt, windmills, and not
giants. But he Avas so fullypossessed, that they
Avere giants, that he neither heard the Outcries
of his squire Sancho, ñor yet discerned Avhat
they Avere, though he was very near them, but
Avent on crying out aloud :

"
Fly not, ye Coav-

ards and vile Caitiffs ; for it is a single Knight,
who assaults you." Now the wind rose a little,
and the great sails began to move : which Don
Quixote perceiving, he said i

"
Well, though

you should move more arms than the giant Bri-
areus, you shall pay for it."

And so saying, and recommending himself de-
voutly to his Lady Dulcinea, beseeching her to
succour him in the present danger, being wellco-
vered withhis buckler, and setting bis lance in
the rest, he rushed on as fast as Rozinante could
gallop, and attacked the first milibefore him;
and runhin^ hrs lance into the sail, the Avind
whirled itabout Avith so much violence, that it
broke the lance to shivers, dragging horse and
rider after it, and tumbling them over and over
on the plain, in very evil plight. Sancho Panza
hastened to his assistance as fast as his ass could



carry him; and Avhen he carne up tohim, he found
him not able to stir; so violent was the bloAV he
and Rozinante had received in falling.

"
God

save me," quoth Sancho ;
"

did notIAvarn you
to have a care of Avhat you did, for that they
were nothing but Avindmills, and nobody could
mis take them but one that had the like in his
head ?"

—"Peace, friend Sancho," answered Don
Quixote ;

"
for matters ©fAvar are, of all others,

most subject to continual mutations. Noav I
verily believe, and it is most certainly so, that
the sage Freston, Avho stole aAvay my chamber
and books, has metamorphosed these giants into
windmills, on purpose to deprive me of the glory
bf vanquishing them, so great is the enmity, he
bears me : but, when he has done his worst, his
wicked arts avíIIavail but littleagainst the good-
ness of my sword."

—"
God grant itas he can,"

answered Sancho Panza; and, helping him to
rise, he mounted him again upon Rozinante,
who Avas half shoulder-slipped.

" And discoursing of the late adventure, they
folloAved the road that led to the pass ofLapice 59,
for there Don Quixote said, they could not fail
to meet with .many aüd various adven tures, it
being a great thoroughfare : and yet he went on
very melancholy for want of his lance ; and,
speaking ofit to his squire, he said :

"
Iremem-

ber to have read, that a certain Spanish Knight,
called Diego Pérez de Vargas, having broken his



sAVord in fight, tore off a huge branch, or limb,
from an oak, and performed such Avonders with
it that day, and dashed out the brains of so

many Moors, that he AVas surnamed Machuca ;
and from that day forward, he and his descend-
ants bore the ñames of Vargas and Machuca. I
tellyou this, because, from the firstoak, or crab-
tree, we meet, Imean to tear such another limb,
at least as good as that ; and Ipurpose and re-
solve to do such feats Avith it, that you shall
deem yourself most fortúnate, in being Avorthy
to behold them ; and to be an eye-Avitness of
things, which can scarcely be believed."

—
"God's

avíII be done," quoth Sancho ;
"
Ibelieve all just

as you say, Sir: but, pray, set yourself upright
in your saddle ; for you seem tome to ride side-
ling, occasioned, doubtless, by your being so
sorely bruised by the fall."

—"
It is certainly

so," ansAvered Don Quixote ;
"

and ifIdo not
complain of pain, it is because Knights-errant
are not alloAved to complain ofany Avound Avhat-
ever, though their entrails come out at it."

—"
If

it be so, Ihave nothing to reply," answered San-
cho ;

"
but God knoAVS, Ishould be glad to hear

your Worship complain Avhen any thing ails you.
As for ntyself, Imust complain ofthe least pain
Ifeel, unless this business of not complaining
beunderstood toextend to thesquires ofKnights-
errant." Don Quixote could not forbear smiling
at the simplicity of his squire, and told him he



might complain whenever, and as mucii as m
pleased, Avith or without cause, having neverj
yet read any thing to the contrary in the Uavs of

chivalry.
Sancho put him inmind, that it was time to

diñe. His master ansAvered, that, at present, he

had no need ;but that he might eat whenever he

thoueht fit. With this licence, Sancho aeljusted
himself the best he could upon his beast ;and,

taking out what he carried inhis Avallet, he jog-

ged on eatíng, behinel his master, yery leisurely,

and iioav and then lifted the bottle to his mouth

Avith so much relish, the best fed victualler of
Malaga might have envieel him, And whilsthe

Avent on in this manner, repeating his draughts,
he thought no more of the promises his master

had made him; ñor did he think it any toil, but

rather a recreation, to go inquest of adventures,

though never so perilous. In short, they passed
that night among some trees, and from one of

them Don Quixote tore a withered branch, that
might éerve him in some sort for a lance, and

fixed it to the ironhead, or spear, of that which
was broken. Allthat night Don Quixote slept
not a wink, ruminatiug on his Lady Dulcinea,

in conformity to what he had read in his boPks,
where the Knights are Avont to pass many nights
together, without closing their eyes* in foreste
and deserte, entertaining themselves Avith the re-

niembrance of their mistresses. Not so did San^



cho pass the night ; whose stomach being full,
and not of danelelion-Avater, he made but one

sleep of it: and, ifhis master had not roused
him, neither the beams ofthe sun, that darted full
inhis face, ñor the melody of the birds, which
in great numbers riiost cheerfully saluted the ap-
proach ofthe neAV day, could have awakened him.
On rising up, he took a swig at his bottle, and
found itmuch lighter than the evening before,
Avhich grieved his very heart, for he chd not think
they were in the Avay to remedy that defect very
soon. Don Quixote Avould notbreak his fast; for,
as itis said, he resolved to subsist upon savoury
remembrances

They returned to the Avay, they had entered
upon the day before, tOAvard the pass of Lapice,
which thev discovered about three in the after-
noon.

"Here," said Don Quixote, espying it,"
brother Sancho Panza, Ave may thrust our hands

up to the elboAVS in what they cali adventures.
But take this caution Avith you, that, though you
should see me in the greatest peril in the Avorld,
youmust not lay your hand to your SAArord to de-
fend me, unless Arou see, that they, Avho assault
me, are vile mob and mean scoundrels ;in that
case you may assist me : but ifthey should be
Knights, itis ínno Avise lawful, ñor alloAved by
the laAvs ofchivalry, that you should intermeddle
untilyou are dubbed a Knight."

—"
Iassure you,

Sir," answered Sancho,
"

your Worship shall be



obeyed most punctually herein, and the rather,

because Iam naturally very peaceable, anel an

enemy to thrusting myself into brangles and
squabbles; butfor allthat, as to Avhat regards the
defence ofmy own person, Ishall make no great

account of those same laAvs, since both divine and
human alloAV every one to.defend himself against
all, Avho would annoy him."

—"
Isay no less,"

answered Don Quixote; "
but in the business of

assisting me against Knights, you must restrain
and keep in your natural impetuosity."

—"
Isay

IavíII do so," ansAvered Sancho ;
"

and Iwill
observe this precept as religiously as the Lord's-*
day."

As they were thus discoursing, there appeared
in the road two monks of the order of St. Bene-
dict, mounted upon tAvo elromedaries ; for the
mules whereon they rodé Avere not much less.
They wore traArelling xnasks, and umbrellas. Be-
hind them carne a coach, and four or fivemen on
horseback, who accompained it,with two mule-
teéis on foot. There was in the coach, as itwas af-
terwards known, a certain Biscaine lady going to
Seville to her husband, Avho was there ready to
embark for the Inclies in a very honourable post.
The monks carne not in her company, though
they were travelling the same road. But scarcely
had Don Quixote espied them, when he said to
his squire :

"
EitherIam deceived, or this is likely

to prove the most famous adventure, that evey



was seen; for those black bulks, that appear yon-
der, must be, and Avithout doubtare, enchanters,
Avho are carrying away some Princess, Avhom they
have stolen, in that coach ; and Iam obliged to

redress this Avrong tothe utmostof my poAver."
—

"
Thismay prove a worse job than the windmills,"

said Sancho :
"

pray, Sir, take notice, that those
are Benedictine monks, and the coach must be-
long to some tra\rellers. Pray hearken to my ad-
vice, and have a care Avhat you do, and let not

the devil deceive you."
—"
Ihave already told

you, Sancho," ansAvered Don Quixote,
"

that you
knoAVlittleof the business of adventures :AvhatI
say is true, and you willsee itpresently." Anel
so saying, he advanced forward, and planted
himself in the midst of the higliAvay, by which
the monks were to pass ;and when they Avere so

near, that he supposed they could hear what he
said, he cried out Avitha loud voice:

"
Diabolical

4md monstrous race, either instantly reléase the

high-born Princesses, Avhom you are carrying

away inthat coach against their wills, or prepare
for instant death, as the just chastisement ofyour

Avicked deeds 3*."The monks stopped their mules,

and stood admiring, as Avellat the figure of Don

Quixote, as at his expressions ;to Avhich they
answered :

"
Signor Cavalier, Ave are neither dia-

bolical ñor monstrous, but a couple of reli-
gious of the Benedictine order, Avho are travelling

on our own business, and are entirely ignorant,



%vhether any Princesses are carried away by forcé

Ín that coach, or not."—" Soft words do nothing
withme; forIknow ye, treacherous Scoundrels,"

said Don Quixote :and Avithout staying for any

other reply, he clapped spurs to Rozinante, and,

withhis lance couched, ran at the foremost monk

withsuch fury and resolution, that, ifhe had not

slid dpAvn from his mulé, heAvouldhave brought
him to the ground, in spite of his teeth, and
wounded to boot, ifnot killed outright.

The second religious, seeing his comrade treat-

ed in this manner, clapped spurs to his mule's
sides, and began to scour along the plain, lighter
than the winditself. Sancho Panza seeing the
monk on the grourid, leaped nimbly from his ass,

and running to him began to take off his habit.
In the mean Avhile the monk's tAvolacqueys com-

ing up asked him whyhe was stripping their mas-

ter of his clothes ? Sancho ansAvered, that they
Avere his laAvful perquisites, as being the spoils of
the battle, Avhich his lord Don Quixote liad just
Avon. The lacqueys, who did not understand rail-
lery, ñor Avhat he meant by spoils or battles, see-

ingDon Quixote at a distance, talking Avith those
in the coach, fellupon Sancho, anel threAv him
down, and, leaving him not a hair, inhis beard,
gave hima hearty kicking, and lefthim stretched
on the ground, breathless, and senseless. And,
Avithout losing a minute, the monk gpt upon his
mulé again, trembling, and terribly frighted, and
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as palé as death ;and no sooner Avas he mounted,

but he spurred after his companion, Avho stood
waiting at a good distance, to see what would
be the issue of that strange encounter :but being
unwilling t0 wait the event, they went on their
Avay, crossing themselves oftener than if the
.devil had been cióse at their heels. Don Quixote,
as was said, stood talking to the lady inthe coach,
saying :

"
Your beauty, dear Lady, may dispose

of your person as pleaseth you best ;for your
haughty ravishers lie prostrate on the ground,
overthroAvn by my invincible arm :and that you
may not be at any pains to learn the ñame ofyour
deliverer, know thatIam called Don Quixote de
la Mancha, Knight-errant and Adventurer, and
captive to the peerless and beauteous Dulcinea
del Toboso ;and, in requital of the benefit, you
have received at my hands, allIdesire is, that
you Avould return to Toboso, and, inmy ñame,

present yourselves before that lady, and tellher
whatIhave done to obtain your liberty."

Allthat Don Quixote said Avas overheard by
a certain squirej who accompanied the coach, a

Biscainer ;who finding he Avould not let the
coach go foi-Avard, but insisted upon its imme-
diately retuming to Toboso, fleAV at Don Qui-
xote, and, taking hold of his -lance, addressed
him, inbad Castilian and worse Biscaine, after
this manner :

"
Be gone, Cavalier, and the devif

rgo .with thee;IsAvear by the God tttat made me,



ifthou dost not quit the coach, thou forfeitest
thy life, as Iam a Biscainer." Don Quixote un-

derstood himvery well, and withgreat calmness
answered :

"
Wert thou a gentleman, as thou

art not, IAvould, before now, have chastised thy
folly and presumptíon, thou pitiful slave." To
which the Biscainer replied :

"
Ino gentleman!

Iswear by the great God thou lyest, as Iam a

Christian;ifthou Avilt throw away thy lance,
ánd draw thy sword, thou shalt see Iwillmake
no more of thee than a eat does ofa mouse. Bis-
cainer by land, gentleman by sea, gentleman for
the devil, and thou lyest : look then, ifthou hast
any thing else to say."

—"
Thou shalt see that

presently, as said Agrages," ansAvered DonQui-
xote : and throwing doAArn his lance, he dreAV his
SAVord, and grasping his buckler set upon the
Biscainer, witha resolution to killhim. The
Biscainer, seeing him come on in that manner,
though he would fain have aíighted from his
mulé, which, being of the Avorst kind of hack-
neys, Avas not to be depended upon, had yet
only time to dravv his sword : but, it happened
well for him, that he Was cióse to the coach side,
out ofAvhich he snatched a cushion, whichserved
him for a shield; and immediately toitthey Avent,
as if they had been mortal enemies. The rest
of the company Avould have made peace between
them :but they couldnot; for the Biscainer swore
in his gibberish, that, ifthey would not let him



finish the combat, he would killhis mistress and
every body, that offered to hinder him. The
lady of the coach, amazed and affrighted at what
she saAV, bid the coachman put a littleout of the
way, and so sat at a distance, beholding the rigor-
ous conflict: in the progress of which, the Bis-
cainer gave Don Quixote such a huge stroke on
one ofhis shoulders, and above his buckler, that,
had itnot been for his coat of mail, he liad cleft
him down to the girdle. Don Quixote, feeling
the Aveight of that unmeasurable blow, cried out
aloud, saying: "O Lady of my soul, Dulcinea,
floAver ofallbeauty, succour this thyKnight, who,
to satisfy thy great goodness, exposes himself
tothis rigprous extremity." The saying this, the
drawing his sword, the covering himself Avell
withhis buckler, and falling furiously on the Bis-
cainer, were all done inone moment, he resolving
to venture all on the fortune ofone single bloAv.
The Biscainer, who saAV him coming thus upon
him, and perceived his bravery by his resolution,
resolved to do the same thing that Don Quixote
had done; and so he waited for him, covering
himself well withhis cushion, but was not able
to turn his mulé about to the right, or the left,
she being already so jaded, and so littleused to

such sport, that she Avould not stir a step.
Noav Don Quixote, as has been said, advanced

against the Avary Biscainer, withhis liftedsword,
fullydetermined to cleave him asunder; and the



Biscainer expected him, withhis sAVord also lifted
up, and guarded by his cushion. Allthe by-
standers Avere trembling, and in suspense what.
might be the event of those prodigious blows,
with which they threatened each other ; and the
lady of the coach, anel her Avaiting-Avomen, Avere

making a thousand vows, and promises of of-
ferings, to all the images and places of devotion
in Spain, that God Avould deliver them and their
squire from the great peril they Avere in. But
the misfortune is, that the author of this history,
in this very crisis, leaves the combat unfinished,
excusing himself, that he could find no more
writtenofthe exploits ofDon Quixote than Avhat
he has already related. Itis true indeed, that
the second undertaker of this Avork could not
believe that so curious an history could be lost
inoblivion, or that the wits oflaMancha should
have so littlecuriosity, as not to preserve in their
archives, or their cabinets, some papers that
treated of this famous Knight; and upon that
presumption he did not despair to find the con-
clusión ofthis delectable history; Avhich, Heaven
favouring him, he has at last done, in the manner
as shall be recotín ted inthe following chapter.



WHEREIN IS CONCLUDED, AND AN END PUT TO, THE

STUPENDOUS BATTLE BETWEEN THE VIGOROÜS BIS-

CAINER AND THE VALIANT MANCÜEGAN.

In thé last chapter of this history, Ave left the
valiant Biscainer and the renoAvned Don Quixote,
with their SAVords lifted up and naked, ready to
discharge two such furious and cleaving strokes,
as must, if they liad lighted full, at least have
divided the combatants from head to heel, and
split them asunder like a pomegranate : but ín
that criticalinstant this relishing history stopped
short, and was left imperfect, without the author's
giving us any notice Avhere, Avhat remained of it,
might be found. Thisgrievedmeextremely; and
the pleasure of having read so little was turned
into disgust, to think what small probability
there was offinding the much, that, inmyopinión,
was wanting of so savoury a story. Itseemed
to me impossible, and quite beside all laudable
custom, that so accomplished a Knight should
want a sage, to undertake the penning his unpa-
ralleled exploits :acircumstance thatnever before
failed any of those Knights-errant, who travelled
in quest of adventures :every one of whom had
one or two sages, made as it were on purpose,
who not onlyrecorded their actions, but described
likewise their most minute and triflingthoughts,



though never so secret. Surely, then, so Avorthy
a Knight could not be so unfortunate, as to want
what Platir 31, and others like him, abounded
with. For this reason, IcOüld not be induced
to beíieve, that so gallant a history could be left
ínaimed and imperfect; and ílaíd the blaiiie upon
the malignity of time, the deA'ourerandconsumer
of all things, Avhich either kept it concealed, or
had destroyed it.On the other side, Iconsidered,
that, since among his books there were found
some so modern as the "Cure ofJealousy/'and the"

Nymphs and Shepherds of Henares 3\" his
History also must be modern ;and ifitAvas not
as yet written,might, at least, stillremain in the
Hiemories of the people ofhis village, and those
of the neighbouring places. This thought held
me in suspense, and made me desirous to learn,
really and truly, the whole life and wonderful
actions of our renowned Spaniard, Don Quixote
de laMancha, the lightand mirror ofManchegan
chivalry, and the first, Avho, in our age, and in
these calamitous times, took upon him the toil
and exercise of arms-errant ;to redress wrongs,
-succour wídows, and relieve thatsort ofdamsels,
who, with whip and palfrey, and withall their
virginity about them, rambled up and down
from mountain to mountain, and from valley to
valley:unless some miscreant, orsome lewd cIoavii
withhatchet and steel cap, or some prodigious
giant, ravished them, damsels there were, indays



ofyore, who,at the expiration of fourscore years,
and never sleeping inall that time under a roof,
AA-ent as spotless virgins to the grave, as the mo-
thers that bore them. Noav,Isay, upon these, and
many other accounts, our gallant DonQuixote is
Avorthy of immortal memory and praise; ñor

ought some share to be denied to me, for the
labour and pains Ihave taken to discover the
end of this delectable history ; thoughIam very
sensible, that, ifHeaven and fortune had not

befriended me, the Avorld Avould have still been
Avithout that pastime and pleasure, Avhich an at-

fentive reader ofitmay enjoy for near twohours.
Now the manner of finding it was this.

AsIAvas Avalking, one day, on the exchange
of Toledo, a boy carne to sell some bunelles of
olel papéis to a mercer; and, as Iam fond of
reading, though itbe torn papers, throAvn about
the streets :carried by this my natural inclination,
Itook a parcel of those the boy Avas selling, and

perceived therein characters, AvhichIknew to be
Arabic. And whereas, though Iknew the let-
ters, Icould not read them, Ilooked about for
some Moorish rabbi, to reael them forme : and it
was not very difficult to find such an interpreter ;

for, had Ieven sought one for some better and
more ancient language, Ishould have found him
there. Inshort, my good fortune presen ted one

to me; and acquainting him withraydesire, and
putting the book i#tp bis hands, he opened it



toAvards the middle, and, reading a littlein it,be-
gan to laugh. Iasked him, Avhat he smiled at ;

and he ansAA^ered me, at something, which he

found written in the margin, by Avay of annota-

tion. Idesired him to tellme Avhat itAvas;and
he, laughing on, said: There is Avritten on the
margin as folíoAvs :

"
This Dulcinea del Toboso,

so often mentioned inthis history, had, they say,
the best hand at salting pork, ofany Avoman inall
la Mancha." WhenIheard the ñame ofDulcinea
del Toboso, Istood amazed anel confounded; for
Ipresently fancied to myself, that those bundles
of paper contained the History of Don Quixote.

With this thought Ipressed him to read the
beginning ; which he did, and rendering extem-

pore the Arabic into Castilian, said that itbegan
thus :

"
The History of Don Quixote de la

Mancha, written' by Cide Hamete Benengeli,
Arabian Historiographer." Much discretion Atas
necessary to dissemble the joyIfeít at hearing
the title ofthe book; and snatching it out ofthe
mercer's hands, Ibought the Avhole bundle of
papers from the boy for half a real;Avho, if he
had been cunning, and had perceived hoAv eager
IAvas to have them, might very well have pro-
mised himself, and have really had, more than six
for the bargain. Iwent offimmediately Avith the
Morisco, through the cloister of the great church,
and desired him to transíate for me those papers,
that treated of Don Quixote, into the Castilian



tongue, Avithout taking away or adding any thing
to them, offering to pay him, Avhatever he should
demand. He was satisfied Avith fiftypounds of
raisins, and two bushels of wheat ;and promised
to transíate them faithfully and expeditiously.
But I,to make the business more sure, and not
to let so valuable a prize slip through my fingers,
took himhome tomy oAvnhouse, where, inlittle
more than six Aveeks time, he translated the
Avhole, in the manner you have ithere related.

In the first sheet was draAvn, in a most lively
inanner, Don Quixote's combat with the Biscai-
ner, in the same attitude, in Avhich the history
sets it forth; the SAVords lifted up ; the one co-

vered withhis buckler, the other withhis cushion:
and the Biscainer's mulé so to the life, that you
might discover it to be a hackney-jade a bow-
shot off, The Biscainer had a label at his feet,
on AvhicliAvas written, Don Sancho de Azpeytia;
Avhich, Avithout doubt, must have been his naine :

and at the feet of Rozinante was another, on

which Avas Avritten, Don Quixote. Rozinante
Avas Avonderfully Avell delineated; so long and
lank, so lean and feeble, with so sharp a back-
bone, and so like one inagalloping consumption,
that you might see plainly withAvhat exactness

and prppriety the ñame of Rozinante had been
given him. Cióse by him stood Sancho Pansa,
holding his ass by the halter ; at whosefeet was

another scroll, whereon Avas Avritten, Sancho



Zancas : and not without reason, ifhe was, as

the painting expressed, p'aunch-bellied, short of
stature, and spindle-shanked : Avhich, doubtless,

gave him the ñames of Panza and Zancas ; ñu-
tiré history sometimes calis him by the one, and
sometimes by the other ofthese surnames. There
Avere some other minuter particulars observable ;

but they are all of littleimportance, and contri-
bute nothing to the faithful narration of the his-
tory ; though none are to be despised, iftrue.
But, if there be any objection against the truth
of this history, it can only be, that the author
was an Arab, those of that nation being not á
little addicted to lying: though, as they are 'so

much our enemies, one should rather think he
fell short of, than exceeded, the bounds of truth.
And so, in truth, he seems to have done ;fór
Avhen he might, and ought to have launched out.
incelebrating the praises ofso excellent a Knight,
itlooks as ifhe industriously passed them over in
silence: a thing illdone and worse designeel; for
histórians ought to be precise, faithful, and un-
prejudiced; and neither interest ñor fear, hatred
ñor affectíon, should make them swervefrom the
Avay of truth, Avilóse mother is history, the rival
of time, the depository of great actions, the
Witness of what ispast, the example and instruc-
tion to the present, and monitor to the future,
In this you willcertainly find, AvhateA^er you can
desire in the most agreeable ;and, ifany per-



fection is Avanting to it, it must, Avithout all
question, be the fault of the infidel its Author,
and not OAving to any defectin the subject. ín
short, this part, according to the translation, be-
gan thus.

The trenchant blades of the two valorous and
enraged combatants, being brandished aloft,
seemed to stand threatening Heaven, and earth,

and the deep abyss; such Avas the courage and
gallantry of their deportment. Anel the first,
Avho discharged his bloAV, Avas the choleric Bis-
cainer; Avhich fell Avith such forcé and fury,
that, ifthe edge of the sAvord had not turnee!
aslant by the Avay, that single bloAV had been
enough to have put an end to this cruel conflict,

and to all the adventures of our Knight : but
good fortune, that preserved him for greater
things, so twisteel his adA^ersary's SA\rord, that,
though italighted on the left shoulder, itdid him
no other hurt than to disarm that side, carrying
offby the Avay a great part of his helmet, with
half an ear ; allAvhich, Avithhideous ruin, fell to

the ground, leaving him in a piteous plight.
Good God ! whé is he that can worthily re-

count the rage, that entered into the breast of
our Manchegan, at seeing himself so roughly
handled ? Let it suffice, that it Avas such, that
he raised himself afresh in his stírrups, anel,

grasping his sword faster in both hands, dis-
charged it with such fury upon the Biscainer,



taking him fullupon the cushion, and upon the
head, which he could not defend, that, as ifa
mountain had fallen upon him, the blood began to

gush out at his nostrils, his mouth, and hisears;
and he seemed as ifhe Avas just falling elown from
his mulé, whichdoubtless he must have done, if
he had not laid fast hold of her neck : but, not-
Avithstanding that, he lost his stirrups and let go
his, hold; and the mulé, frighted by the terrible
stroke, began to run about the field, and at two
or three plunges laid her master fíat upon the
ground. Don Quixote stood looking on with
great calmness, and, Avhen he saAV himfall,leaped
from his horse, and ran Avith much agility up to
him, and, clapping the point of his sAvord to his
eyes, bid him yield, or he would cüt off his head.
The Biscainer was so stuimed, that he could not
ansAver a word; and it liad gone hard Avithhim,
so blindeel with rage Avas Don Quixote, ifthe
ladies of the coach, Avho hitherto ingreat dismay
beheld the conflict, had not approached him, and
earnestly besought him, that he would do them
the great kindness anel favour to spare the life
of their squire. Don Quixote answered Avith
much solemnity and gravity : "Assuredly, fair
Ladies, Iam very willing to grant your request,
but it is upon a certain condition andcompact;
which is, that this Knight shall promise me to
repair to the town ofToboso, and present himself,
as from me, before the peerless Dulcinea, that she



may dispose of him as she shall think fit." The
terrified and disconsolate lady, Avithout consieler-
ing Avhat Don Quixote required, and without in-
quiring Avho Dulcinea Avas, promised him her
squire should perform, whatever he enjoinedhim."
In rebanee upon this promise," said Don Qui-

xote,
"
IavíII do him no farther hurt, though he

has Avell eleseiwed it at my hands."

CHAP. X

CF THE DISCOURSE DON QUIXOTE HAD W1TII HIS GOOD

SQUIRE SANCHO PANZA

By this time Sancho Panza liad got upon his
legs, somewhat roughly handled by the monk's
lacqueys, and stood beholding, very attentively,
the combat of his master Don Quixote, and be-

sought God inhis heart, that he wouldbe pleased
to give him the victory, and that he might thereby
Avin some island, of Avhich tomake him governor,
as he had promised him. Noav, seeing the con-

flictat an end, and that his master was reacíy to

mount again upon Rozinante, he carne and heíd
his stirrup ; and, before he got up, he fellupon

his knees before him, and, taking hold of his
hand, kissed it,and said to him :

"
Be pleased,

my Lord Don Quixote, to bestoAV upon me the
government of that island, which you haA^e avoii

inthis rigorous combat; for,be itnever so big,I


